exactly what was said. Bad liars never can remember
these things. Their minds are choked by their own lies.
But I am curious. Were the locks of your suitcase broken
open?3

'I thought we had settled that. No, they were not.5

'Of course not. Please smoke. I do not like to smoke
alone. Odette will smoke. Give her a cigarette, Vadassy.5

I produced a packet from my pocket. He raised his
eyebrows. 'No case? That is careless of you. I should
think that you would keep it in your pocket for safety,
How do we know that this Heinberger or the English
major Is not at this moment stealing?' He sighed. Well,
well! Odette., cheri> a cigarette? You know I do not like
to smoke alone. It will not hurt your teeth. Have you
noticed her teeth, Vadassy? They are fine.'

He leaned suddenly across the bed, dragged the woman
backwards, and thumbed her upper lip back from her
teeth. She made no effort to resist.

"Good, aren't they?'

'Yes, very.'

'That's what I like. A thin blonde with fine teeth.5 He
released her. She sat up, kissed him on the lobe of the
ear, and took one of my cigarettes. Roux struck a match
for her. As he blew it out he looked at me again.

'You had a day with the police, didn't you?'

'Everybody seems to have heard about that,' I said
lightly. They didn't seem to like my passport.'

'What's the matter with it?'

'I forgot to renew it.'

'How did you get into the country?'

I laughed. 'You remind me of the police, Monsieur.*

'I told you that I found people interesting.' He lounged
back on one elbow. 'One thing I have found out. That
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